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tennis ground wearing canvas shoes and carrying a racket, though as I told some people I met in the market I was not sure whether I was well enough to play. I did play, however, and remained longer than usual at the garden, in fact it was nearly dark when I started to walk home. This imprudent conduct was probably responsible for the return of the fever from which I had been suffering, and by which I was again confined to my bed the next day, at least so the police thought then, and so they continued to think till the morning of the day that Ahmad and I rode into Sanaa, having performed the journey in eighty-eight hours, which is nearly a record, I believe, for donkeys. I refer of course to the animals we were riding.